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The Utilitarians in politics are like the Unitarians in. religion; both omit imagination in their systems, and imagination governs mankind.
Seven -weeks ! and not a line in my book.
Oct. 21.
These strange rhapsodies show that Disraeli's mincl was in a state of unusual exaltation and excitement, and prepare us for that which followed. In the course of the autumn months at Bradenham he embarked on. a literary venture which is one of the most curious enterprises of an enterprising life. The habit of verse-making, apart from, any genuine poetic impulse, was more in fashion among the educated in those days than now; Isaac D'Israeli was much addicted to it, and his son hardly less, in spite of his discovery proclaimed in. Contarini, and repeated in Alroy, that the age of versification was past. Full of a vague consciousness of power, which had hardly yet been directed into definite channels, lie was now seized, as he wrote to Austen, by ' an unconquerable desire of producing something great and lasting,' and he seems to have indulged for a moment in the dream that he might become a supreme poet. Ho had achieved already no small reputation as a writer of prose fiction ; in imagination, at all events, he had scaled the steepest heights of political ambition ; and turning his thoughts to poetry he characteristically aimed at the highest. Let him tell the tale himself.
It was in the plains of Troy that I first conceived the idea of this work. Wandering over that illustrious scene, surrounded by the tombs of heroes and by the confluence of poetic streams, my musing thoughts clustered round the memory of that immortal song, to which all creeds and countries alike respond, which has vanquished Chance, and defies Time. Deeming myself, perchance too rashly, in that excited hour a Poet, I cursed the destiny that had placed me in an age that boasted of being anti-poetical. And while my Fancy thus struggled with my Beason, it flashed across my mind, like the lightning which was then playing over Ida, that in those great poems which rise, the pyramids of